\^Sj>leafant conceited Co media 

T ' ft' 

jQuee. BcroWae did fweare him fclfe out of all fultc, 
ts'Viar. Dumaine was at my feruice, and his fworcl„ 

No poynt(quoth I)my (eruant, llraight was mute, 

Katb. Lord Longamll faid I came ore his harts 
And trow you what he caldemc? 
jQuce. Qualme perhapt. 

Katb. Yes in good faith, 

|T jQuee. Goc ficknes as thou art, 

jR&, Well, better wits haue worne plaine ftatute Caps^ 
But will you hcare; the King is my Louc fworne, 

Quce. And qaickcB erewne hath plighted Faythto mec 
Katb. And Longauiil was for my feruice borne. 

<sJM ar , Dumaine is mine as fure as barke on tree, 

Bcyct. Madaine,and prettic miftrefles giuc earc, i v 

Immediatly they will againc behcere. 

In their owne fhapess-for it can neuer be. 

They will digeft this harfh indignities 
jQuec. WiU they returnci* 

Boy. They will they will.God knowcs, 

And leape for ioy, though they are lame with blowesS 
Therefore change Fauours,and when theyrepaire. 

Blow like fweete Rofes,in this fommer aire. 

Oyiec. How blow?how blow? Speake to be vnderflood® 
Boy. -Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud: 
Difmaskt, their dammaske fweete commixture Ihovvnc, 

Are Angels varling cloudes,or Rofes blowne, 

Ouee. Auaunt perplexitie,What fhall we do, 

Jf they ceturne in their owne fhapes to woe? 

Bgfa. Good Madame, if by me youle be aduifde. 

Lets mocke them flill as well knownc as difguyfdcS 
Let vs complainc to them what foolcs were he arc, 

Difguyfd like tJMuJcouites in fhapelcs gearej 
And wonder what they were,and to what ende 
Their fhallow fh o wes, and Prologue vildly pendc<> 

And their rough carriage fo rediculous, 

Should be prelentcd at our Tent to vs, 

Boyet , Ladies, withdraw i the gallants are at hand, 

Quce. Whip to our Tents as Roes runs ore land, Exeunt. 

Enter 


wild Louts Labor's loft. 



y ' Enter the King and t he reft* 

King. Faire fir, God fauc you : Wher’s the Princefle? ^ 
TZcyet, Gone to her Tent, pleafeit your Maieftic com® 
maunde me any feruice to her thicher, 

)King . That Hie vouchfafc me audience for one word* 
Wf I will^and fo will ftie,l know my Lord. Exit. 

Eerow. This fellow pecker vp Wit as Pidgions Pcafe, 
And vtters it againe when God dooth pleafe. 

He is Witts Pedler,and retalcs his wares 5 
At Wakes and Wafsels, meetings, markets, Faircs* 

And we that fell by grofle, the Lord doth know, 

HUuc not the grace to grace it with fuch (how* 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeuc. 

Had he bin Adam he had tempted Eue* 

A can caruc to,and lifpe : Why this is hee 
That kift his hand, away in courtific* 

This is the Ape of Formc,Mounficr the nice. 

That when he playes at T able* chides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; nay he can fing 
A meane moft meancly, and in hufhering* 

Alende him who can, the Ladies call him fweete* 
Theftairesashe treaties on themkifTe hisfeete* 

This is the floure that fmyles on eucry one* 

Tofhewhis teeth as white as Whales bone*. 

And confidences that will not dicin debt,. 

Pay him the due of honie-tonged TZoyet* 

Kmg . A blifter on his fweete tongue with my hart* 

That put Aimathoes Pageout ofhis part. 

Enter the Ladies . 

Eeroi See where it comes. Bchauiour what wert thou? 
Till this mad man fhewedtbec, and what art thou now? 
King. All haile fvvccteMadame,and faire time of day, 
jQuee . Faire in all Haile is foule,as I conceaue* 

King. Ccnfturc my fpaches better, if you may. 

Quee % Then wifih me better* I will giueyou leaue* 

King. We cams to vifite you, and purpole now^ 

r ' ‘ ‘ Ha- 


